A. L. LESSICK,
Attorney-at-Law,
i 8

ARTI.‘EKUPP. Attorney at Law,
Molwm Mitgenliver s Block, Wbt (e
Napoleos.U. - Be-70

A, H.,. T"YLER,

Attorney-at-Law I

And Notdry Public.
Wee In roosm with J. M. Tyler, Tyler Block,
Bpecial don pabd to yuuclng,  myal
R. W. CAHILL,

Attorney and Counselor at Law.

FFICE ot Washlugion street, In first bullding
wesl of Huwmphrwy's old corner. oct 11'%0

M. RUMMELL, Attorney st Law,

and Rexl Estate Agrot. Uficn lishy & Mo yor
llllzl!a weeond story ) Napoleon. Uklo, All buse
Inessenirusied (¢ his care will be promptiy at-
seaded Lo, decin-18,

C. YOUNUG, Notary Public and

» Couveysocer, | Iberiy Conter, Lenry coun-
8y, 0. All business ol theoiBor prowpll § sstended
‘o, February 27, 1878-.1

E. A, PALMER,
Attorney-at-Law
And Notary Publie,
NAPOLEON, - - - OHIO.
Alm Attorney for Pensions, Bounty, Back pay,

ele. Collections promptly attonded to.  OmMice
op stalre Vockes Hlock frouting Perry Street.

J. H. Tveen. M. DoNwELLY
Tyler & Donnelly,
Attorneys-at-Law,

Napoleon, Heury County, Ohio,
Oﬂﬂ In Tyle's Block, 2od story, Washington
wirect.

DAVID MEEKISON.
Attorney and Counselor - At - Law.

Oﬂlu,&l slory in Frease Block, Wasliogton St.,

opposite Court House, Dec, 30, 1580,

3. M. HAAG. J. P. BAGAN.
HAAG & RAGAN,

A ttorneys - at - Law,
Napoleon, Ohio,

QOMB Ne, 5 & 0, Vooke Hlock. Wil practiee in
North Westori oourts sud United States courts,
Busl will reced ve prompt stientd April k-850

B.M. lhauli-:. Wl Iluunlr:.
HAGUE & HUBBARD
Attorneys and Counselors— At - Law,

Napoleon, Henry County, Ohlo.

1l pructice the law lu all Its braoches, tu Henry
W and nelghboring countion. Iteal estate Iaw and
Abstracts of Titles » speclalty. Offics In Heller Block
on Waaliington wtreet, opposite Northwest Offioc,

dustice of the Fexce.

H. REEDER, Justice of the Peace,
& Ofice in Shoe Store,lst door south of Cary's
Grocery. bpeeial altention paid 1o collections
which will recelve prompisttentdon.  apliy-72
HILIP C. SCHWAB, Justice of the
Paace, Ploasant twp., Henry county, Ohlo,
New Bavaria P, O, mayd-77
ETER PUNCHES, Jnstice of the
Poave, Marlon twp., Heary covnty, Ohlo,
april19-77-41

EDWARD PEYTON,
Justtice ofthe Peace and Notary Pablle,

+ Napoleon, Ohio.

SPEOIALmnuuu pald to conveyaoclng sud eol-
lection mutters, UOffice in Bronnan Block, firet
stalrway north of Bheffield & Norton's bank.

May 6ith, 1880,

Tonsorial,
GEORGE W. VALENTINE, Fash-
[ ]

Jér, ', O, Box 55,

lonuble Barber un;‘i I.[llir Dl:;;.l."' Room
street, Napoleon, 0.
sl8ideParry , Nap n1678-41]

HILLIP WEBB, Barber and Hair-
Dregser, two doors south of Btockmun's gro-

cory on Perry strect, Patronpge noliclted and
good work guaranteod. [ootde,'73-11)

Carriage Factory !

LEONHART & SHAFF,

Napoleon, Ohio,

ANUFACTURERS of Carringes, Buggles,and
Wagons of every description, Special at-
tentlon puid to Hght werk, which will be gaur-
anteed to be first-class in every particular. Do
not go out of Henry County for work hulrin
ne a trinl. Also do Horve Shoelng and all kinds
ofrepairing. Brick Shop cornero! Washington
and Monroestreete J¥8'76-11

JOHN KUNZ,

Blacksmith & Horse Shoer,

FrontS8treet, Napoleon, Ohlo.

Horse shoeing and ﬂenurll repairing of ma-
ehinery a specialty, All work donein a work-
manlike manner, charges roasonable, and the

gronage of the publicaolicited, All orders for

ller-repairing left at his shop will !aeJ romptly

ttended Lo, IHN
* ) Thoold rellableBlncksmith,

[Janli-1y|

$hpsiciaus.

HOMEOPATHY,
RS, H, H. SHEFFIELD, Physician

and Burgeon, Napoleon, Ohlo. Uffice at
ee cornir Washinglon streel snd Haly Ave-
Will attend calls fn town and country. ©Ore
dars oan b lefy st the bank of 8heMoeld and Nortan,

J BLOOMFIELD, Physician and
e 8urgeon, Napoleon, 0. mehd 79

B, HARRISON, Phﬁaician and Sur-
» Boon, Kapoleon,Ohio.Officeover Saursdrug

store. Office hours § to9a, M.; 12 tolPr.M,

sudto7r M. Novig?2-1y

RB. P. A. BAUR, Phpician aud
SURGEON, Napoleon, (Ohio. WIll at-

end calls fn town orcountry. Office st Saunr's
DrugStore. " [jan!_-zli‘-_til_
J. MARVIN, Physician and Sur-

s geon, Nupaleon, Uldo, will atteud to all

rals promplly. OMce over Shoflield & Norton's
o Y e mch21-1y

J M. S8TOUT, Physician and Sur-
£

geon, Florida, Henry County, Ohio, will at-
wend to sll professionslealls In i) parts of the
sounty. Saturdays set wpart eapecially for the
examinition of patientsat my ofice. Rugli-l1y

DRS. MeHENRY & DULLIZ,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS,
¥APOLEON, OHIO,

Office In resldence Clinton Btreet. myl9°8itf
DR. J. S. HALY,
Physician and Surgeon,

Napoleon, Ohio,
sttend to calls n town and conptry, Offics
¢ his redldence on Glinton Streot, jly 1, 1680,

@hewmist.

J L, LEIST, Pharmaceutical Chemist,
Napaoleon, Ohlo,

.lfl work done onsbortnotlcs. Laboratoryin

Humphroy's DrugStore, myll

Dblo Wesleyan University, Delaware, 0,

OPEN to both sexes—with olsgsnt home for young
al il labors-

THE DE

R . ... BETN
BANK!

—{ P ) ——

Stefield £ Joran,

MOCRATIC

Poelry,

The Stars.

Ball s, ye wtars | rxult b= youthiud pe oe,
Mark with bright cxrves (he printless steps of time;
Near asd morr pear yoor beany oxrs sppEe b

And lesarning orte on Lossenlng orhe rueread
Frowers of the sky! Yo too 10 age smet yheld,
o'l wo your silhken visterw of the Bald

NAPOLEON, OHIO.

Depoaits recwived. Collections sitended o, Mowry
forwarded (o all parts of the wozld at the lowest rates
Aleo repressnt the

‘ Best Pire and Life Insurance Compan-
| ies in the Country.

Banking House

B, S Bl & (1.

[Sucoessorsto First Katlova)Bank, ]

NAPOLEON, O.
Depoalt sccounts recelved and certificates of de
w&w on demand or st » fxed date
Interest,
(@ Callections promptly sttendedto.

Hiscellaneovs.
JOHN DIEMER,
T his Meat Market, Perry street,
keeps on  Land the cholcest Boaf, Pork, Veal

utten, Hams and Shoulders, Balt Pork,Corned

Beef, dc. Furmers having fateatile, hoge atieep,
Widesand pelisfor saleshouldgive mencall, 11

DENTISTRY

AL T . -
A. S. CONDIT,
|8uccessor to W. H. Stilwell.]

DENTIST.

Office over Roeder's Bootand Hhoe Btore.
operstions pertaining to Dentletry carefully per-
lormed, aughing Gas, adminintered for the
painless axtraction ofteeth. Work warranted and

pricesto sult the times.
WITHOUT PAIN
tr

All

B TEETH EXTRACTED
Napoleon, Ohio, Oct. 14,1878,

-~ Sash and Bling Facory |

AND
PLANING MILL.

Thiesen, Hildred & Co. I'roprietors.

Take pleasure In announeing to the publie and
all in need of anyihing in the way of buildin
materinl that they are nu-J-repmd Lo furnis
them with lumber for building pnrposes, from
the zround to the ronf. We keep constantly on

hand.
Docrs, Sach, Blinds, Casing, Floorings

Sidings, Shingles, Finizhed Lum-
ber, EonhghI.mbn.

nnd every kind of lumber required for abullding,
Custom work dopeon short noties. Poplar, wal-
nut, whitewdod, ash andopk lumber boughtand

wold.
THIESEN, HILDRED & CoO,
Januaryl, (B78-41,

AT LAST!
—_——

The Thing Most Needed !

—— i —
CO NOT AWAY HUNGRY!

JOHN BEILHARZ

—HAR OFENED =

Dining Parlors

Up wtais in Ludeman's block over Norden & Co's
Htore, on east side of Perry Street, Nupoleon, where
WARM MEALS,

Gystera by the dish or can, tea, coffes and all that the
nner man craves, can be had st all bours, dsy or
night.

0 by the can
Ofater howor

War!
E. Bressler&Co.,

Mapufacturer of

' | Lath, Pickets, Shingles &ec.

War! War!

Picleumudetowder. plain or fancy. Prices
according tothe times, All work warranted.
Shopin Damascus township, in the Beaver setile-
went, Henry county, O decl-79-11,

P. F. ZINK,

HOUSE, SICN,.
Ornamental Fresco Painting
and Graining,

WALLS AND CEILINGS TINTED.

SH()P in Tyler Block, over Northwest office. Orders
can be left at Humphrey's Drug Store,  Jel0'80

Geo. Lightheiser,
Contractor and Builder,

APOLEON, Ohlo. Allkindsof materialfurnished
and estimates made, Jani3-6m.

- Fred Yackee’s
Boot and Shoe Shop!

Perry 8t., north of Canal Bridge.

All kindsof Boots and Shoes manufactured to
orderin the peatesl and most substantial manner
an short notice.

B Repniringpromptiyattendedto.  oclbtf

W. H. Stockman,
Real Estate Deler!

Buys and Sells

Diteh Contracts and Bonds

With G. W, Gardnor & Son,
NAPOLEON, OMI0.

S. M. HEONICK,

Merchaunt Tailor,
Napaleon, Uhlo, Pe seet mouth side ofCanal,
Parties wishing neat tl.nflunoremhn will do
well to eall on me. By seleciing from m‘{ very
Inrgeand very fine lloe o1 plece goods you will have
no difficulty in findingsuch goods es you may de-
sire, B Satisfaction given in nvai( particutar,
aapt24-TOL1. 8. M. HONICK!

NEW LIVERY STABLE,

J. B, FOSTER
Has entablishod n new livery tn the quarters formesly
pled by B, T. B y juet north of the Miller
Hc&u;eo. whers b!’:'.i&llnephﬂu for hire at low rales,
[ geueral ng & business.
In ool.:mdiun with tg«:eov‘a‘?m line will be

11-80-1y

run toandfeom all tralns.  Partics wishing to be
oanveyed Lo or from the toan leave orders at the
barn or st the Merchant’s Holel,

Napoleon, Ohlo, Oot. 47, 1880-1yr,

NEBEW

Wagen and Blacksmith
Sho

mm&nm 11 bmuuw' 83l lsome, uﬁl Seuth Side of River, Napaleon, Ohlo.
Proparatory a al conrsea. Bpeolal sdvanc| Manufsctirers of Buggles and
S i e R, Mt oy o e e Tl
Bopt. 14t H.PAYNE, LL. : 3
o begtas Bopt. 14t G, AERS " 08N W. KNIP, Propristor;

Blar abler #tar froms Loaven s ligh arch shall rush,

| Fume sink on suse suorystems ou systems crusb
Hesdiong r1timct 1o voe dark contre fa '
And death, and night and chace mingle sl ;

; Till o'cr the wreek, mmerging from tse storm,

| lmmerts! ¥atare MHfts her changelu! form,
Monnte from hee funeal pyre on wings of fame,

| And socrs snd shince, ancibes snd the

~ Krmoupe rid.

Select Sto ry.

| VAUTREAU THE VAMPIRE.

The person distinguished by this pleas.
ant soubriquet was a picture and bricd
brac dealer whose dark, dusty, over<rowded
little shop in the Rue de Provence waa well
known, some fifteen years ago, to every
artist and dilletante in %:‘m'ln.

At the back was sn office, still dingier
than the shop, where at any time, between
the hours of 10 A and @ r.u, the pro.
prietor might be dimly discerned seated at
a high desk, imme in figures. He wns
& bachelor, on the wrong side of sixty;
small and spare and dry in person, imper-
turbable in manner, with o grating voice
and & sarcastic smile.

Modest as was his establishment, his
business was on & very extensive scale, and
was not confined to the buying and selling
of pictures.

Ho styled himself * Man of Business™
an elastic title, which covers other callings
besides an agent's, For instance, it may
mean s usurer; not that we asgert M. Vau.
tresu (o have been a usurer, auy more than
the father of the *Bourgeois Gentil.
homme " was a “ shop-keeper,” but having
a deal of money, and being of an
obliging disposition, he lent it to his
friends, and in return for the accommoda.
tion consented to receive interest which
ranged from fifty per cent. upwards, His
clients were for the most part brethren of
the brash, though there were not a few men
of letters, rising doctors, and barristers
smong them. Talent was his security. He
prided himself on discovering st~ once
whether a young man had a fifure, and his
R:netmlon was s0 seldom at fault that to

“one of Vautrean’s men " was a recom.
mendation.

It s true that his enemies—those malic-
lous persons who had nick-named him the
Yy amrlre ""—asserted that Vautreau's men
generally came to grief in the long-run,
and that more than one promising young
artist who had mortga, to him time,
talent, and prospects had ended miserabiy,
bankrupt in all. But such slanders M.
Vautreau could afford to disregard. Who-
¢ever falled, he flourished; “adding to
Folden numbers—golden numbers,” grow.
ng every earm.r more prosperous, envied,
and dreaded.

His shop, as has been eaid, was in the
Rue de Provence, but the appartment
which he had occupied for more thanm
1wenlg years was on the Left Bank, in the
Rue bt Jacques, that * long unlovely street”
which leads from the Quartier des Ecoles
to the Observatoire,

Here, and here alone, the money-lender
was known by his real name, whi‘ch wis
Jules Rennult.  He had assumed the other
a8 & nom-degusrre when first he began
business. His unsociable habits, and the
mystery atlaching to his occupation, made
him suspected by his follow-lod of be.
longing to the secret police, an iﬁ?:which
lie rather encouraged, as it saved him the
trouble of making adquaintances. Not
hall a dozen persons in Paris were aware
that the wealthy moneylender of the
Quartier d'Antin and the mysterious lod ger
in the Rue Bt Jacques were one and the
game individual,

One fogey November evéning in the year
1885, he returned to his rooms, aftér a
week's absence from town on business.

Old Francoise, his housckecper, was on
her knees hefore the stove, blowing a sulk
fire, which had filled the room with smoke,
in spite of open door ghd window.

“The Devil! Do you want to smother
me?" her master exclaimed, pausing on
the threshold,

She grunted something inaudible as she
?n\re the recalcitrant fire o spiteful poke.
He shrugged his shoulders and entered,
Fhmcing round with aslightshiver. Cheer-
ess enough the room looked in the light
of a flickering lamp, with its faded furni-
ture, uncarpeted floor, and bare white pan-
elled walls, Very cheerless; and he was

cold anu tiren, and e smoke and the fog
together made hig eyes water, and sent him
into a paroxysm of coughing.

“ rlaucm or papers?” Ee asked when
he could speak, as he drew off his gloves.
The question was merely pro forma; few
communications but the tax.collector's ever
reached him in the Rue 8t. Jacques,

* No—yes, by-the-by, there is a letter; it
came nearly a week azo—there”

She nodded towards the chimney-picce.
He raised liis brows in surprise, and ex-
amined the missive curiously before open.
ing it. His face suddenly darkened with a
frown,

“ Fontaineblean, eh ? another *last a
peal,’ alter an interval of three years. Well,
it can follow its predecessors,” and he was
about lo consign it to the fire, unread, when
his ?e was caught by the address.

“A woman's handwriting—ah! that is
something new. Can it be—"

He hesitated a moment, then sat down at
the table, drew the lamp towards him, and
opened the letter.

* Dear Uncle Jules,” it began.

He started, and ﬁlmccd af the signature
—*Edm¢e Lafeunillade.” 2
“Good Heavens —then Loulse left a
daughter, and I never knew it! It is true
I always burnt her husband’s letters un-
read.”” He turned back to the beginning.
“Dear Uscrs Junes,—You will be sar.
prised to receive a letter from your unknown
nicce, but though I am a stranger to you, I
can not feel that you are one tome’ dear
mother used o often to speak of you, and
of the days long ago, when you “and ghe
lived together. I know whata grief your
estrangement was to her——"

“The estrangement was of her ow
making,” interpolated the reader; *sh
cut hersell adrift from me when she mar
ried Victor Lafeuillade, a vagabond with
out & gou in his Pockct, or an idea in hi:
head, who fancied himself an embryo
Raphael—al, bah!"
“ Bince my father's death®
dead ? well, welll™) “T have been pupi
teacher at Madame Vernier's, but now tha
she has given up her school I must fins
another home. 1 have not, that I know o
a relative in the world but yourself. Ig
I come to you?” (* Cool, I declare! ")

(Bo he; i

shall not ba a burden to for though i
do not inherit ny dmr&er‘a {1]::
(“save the mark!™) “T think I paint well

enough to earn my own living, Even if 1

can not sell my pictures I can always teach.
I am campelled to leave here o a’lv‘;end

and if I do not hear from you To‘ the c:{:
trary 1 shall venture to take for granted’
‘vlour permission.” (“ Tuesday? Whythat
today; if I had only known—"
“ Dear uncle, please let me come to you! f

am 80 lonely, and the world is so wide and
80 cold.—Your affectionate niece,

Eouer LareviLrape.”

in kis hand, rubbing his chin and staring

absently ot the last lines. Thes, slightly

shaking his bead, ss If in anewer 10 his

th be methodically refolded and re.
it 10 the envelope.

“ Out of the question. However, she can
stay for & day or two ] I can make other
srsagements.  Fraogoise” Le continued
alond, * must wn s bed.room for
my meez,‘:o you hear? It is likely that
she will arrive this cvening.”

If be had announced that he expected a
white elephant she could scarcely bave
looked mare nstonished.

'-\\'hni? your niece? Didn't know you

ane.

“1 didont know mysellf till a few mo-
ments ago, Her father is dead, it seems,
and L left his chikd & begear—but that
was t0 be expected of the man.”

girl*™ the old woman inguired sourly,
glancing at him over hershonlder., “ Keep
ber here in jdleness while you arescraping
together money for her to squander when
you're dead? Follyl®

A folly your master is not likely to
commit, my qul friend. My niece will
find—hark, what was that ?* he broke ofl.

It was a knock, or mather a modest tap,
at the outer door, and it had been twice re-
peated before it attracted their sitention.
Atthe thind repetition Francoise obeyed
the summons.

A girlish figure, muffled in dark wraps,
stood on the threshold.

“ Monsieur Renault ¥ said & young voice,
1mr:rmgalircl;'.

“Come fin,” the woman answered, and
drew back for her to Em into the room.

The money-leader had hastily moved the
lamp, so that the light fell full upon his
visitor's features as shie entered, leaving his
own in shadow, -

“Uncle, I am Edmée,” she said, and af-
proached him shyly, holding out two liule
gloved hands, and looking up into his face
anxiously, wistfully, with & mixture of hope
and fear. He looked at her in return as il
she were a ghost; and, indecd, she seemed
one to him. With all the heart he pos
sessed he had once loved his young sister,
and here was her very self, standing lefore
him, witih just that wistful look he knew
so well.

I hope you are not displeased with me
for coming,” the girl said anxious! ¥, a8 lie
did not speak. " but—but I had nowhere
clse to go.  Uncle Jules," she added with a
pleading smile, * won't you say that you
are glad to see met"

“I am—yon are welcome,” he said
mept]?-, rousing himself, and he just
touched her forehead with his lips, “ 1
have Leen out of town, and only just re
ceived your letter, How did you{enm my
address?"

“I found it among my father's papers
He wrote to you, I think, shortly belore he

died! ™ )
3 o | Irecr:it'mll a lcue;—yes. You have
rought some Ju , I suppose?”
. ’l%m boxes a;‘eg;ngsho hu:ﬂo:t the door.!

* Go down, Francoise; pay the man, and
have them brought up, and then see if you
can make this fire burn. Pouf! Confouind
the smoke! "

“It wanta a little coaxing,” Edmée saic
uickly, and the next moment she had
rawn of her gloves, and was on her knees

before the stove.

“Jama very domestic character, Uncle
Jules,” ghe said, smiling up at him as she
plied the bellows; “the girls used to say 1
was a housemaid spoilt. There, I think it
will do nicely now, and if I had a hearth
brush—ah, there!” In a twinkling she
had made the hearth peat, and rose, look.
Ing with satisfaction at her work.

1e fire was burning cheerily now, and
the flickering blaze brought out the golden
leams in her fair liair and lighted wp her
ace; o sweet atiractive fuce, fuil of bright
ness and t‘l‘lll.l'.‘l%l'_. yet tonched with pen
sivencss, The ‘features in repose had s
fhint air of melancholy, as if life’s shadows
had already fallen upon them.

She took of her hat and glanced round
the rpom.

“And this is your home' she said
lhm:ghti‘ully. “I tried to picture it to my-
self, -

" But your pleture was not much like the
reality? No, I suppose not, or you would
not liave been quite g0 anxious to cowe to
me,” was hia dry conclusion.

“If I had known before how—how sad
it was, 1 should have wanted to come to
‘o1 long ago,” she answered gently,

He scrutinized her keenly under his
bent brows.

* Has any one told you—ridiculous ru.
mors get abroad sometimes—that I am a
rich man?*'

She looked up with the grave innocent
wonder. of a child, and shook her head,

“No; I always fancied you wero poor.
It is =0, is it not¥ "

He scraped his chin, looked meditatively
between thie bars of the stove,

“Umph, well—riches and poverty are
comparalive terms, I am certainly not so
rich as I could wish to be. Few people
are, I supposze,”

“Inm glad you are mot rich,” Edmée
sald simply. “T could not have added to

our happiness then as I think I esn now
if you will let me. There is a line in an
old poet that I am very fond of: * Affection
58 hardy plant that flourishes best in a
poor 60il.”  Don't you think it's true? "

He took n pinch ‘of snuff, and shrugged
hig shoulders.

“It may be. I can't tell. Experience
his taught me that there is only one kind of
affection which it is absolutely safe to be-
lieve in"

“ What kind is that ?"

“The regard every man feels for—him.
self, and his own interests, ‘Self’ is the
pivot on which the world turns,”

She looked up quickly to make sure lie
was in earnest, then gazed al the fire with a
very grave face for several minutes without
speaking,

When shie raised her eyes to Lis again
they had o Jook of wistful pity which dis-
concerted and puzzled him.

* What a sad, sad life yours must have
been if you have learned to doubt the ve
existence of ailection,” ehe said soflly.
* Bince my mother left you there has been
no one fo—al, yes; I can understand. Poor
Uncle Jules 1™ .

Bhe took the hand that hung at his side
im hcuslumll [nlenir her, and {aiz:gaiu to }:er
ips, then laid it caressing nst her
cl?mk. He did not withdru\}it_

It was an odd, but not unpleasant sensn.
tion, the pressure of that soft cool check
It was ludicrous, no doubt, that this little
" Deggar at nis gaies  shoulll presume to

pity him, still he did not resent her com.
passion. It even dimly occurred to him
that he had need of it. "Certainly, when he
came fo think of it, his home was sad
enough, and his life—
But at this point his reflections were in.
terrupted by Edmée.

“T may stay with you, may I not?” she
whispered.

“You ‘would
supposing [——

“Indeed, indeed I should. Ah, you
don’t know how sweet it is, after living
among st g0 long, to have some one
of one’s own kin to love; some one that
belongs to me, a8 you do. Do not send me
away—do not! .

came closer to his side, and cluﬂlng
her hands on his arm let her head sink on
his shoulder.
No words could have moved him as did
the mute sppeal of those little clinging
Iiands, the confiding pressure of the fair
head on his breast. His leart was stirred

.nnt be happy here, even
]

by an emotion utterly new to him, or, il
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FOT S0mo minvies he st with (he letter | 5 hBO WOUGHT WAM GUNIED 10 Bis mstery

He puot his band gently under the girls
chin, and for & moment regarded her in

- then, child, ir - d
- , then, will.™ he sal
abruptly, and tursed nmmber without an-
other word

c' .
Edmée -:g'-llly to herselfl as she sat ot
her casel. brash was seldory idle and

| she was deliglited o find that her paintings

“ And what are you going to dowith the |

met with sale. It bappened so for
tunately that “ Unciggiule's " employer was
a picturedesier! -
ive mopihs had passed since she came
to the Ruoe St Jacques; it was now the firm
week in April. - A golden spring evening
was drawing to a close, the street below
was in shadow, but one slanting ray of sun.
light lingered in the room, nls:kmng round
the girl's head a8 if loth 10 leave her,
She wore a knot of violets at ber breast,

and (here were more on the chimbey-piece. |

filling the room with the breath of spring.
Plctures and skefches brightened the pan
elled walls, books and work made a pretty
feminine litter on & side table. The place
had acquired that look of home which only

| & woman's presence can give,

M. Renauit sat at his escritoire, writin
letters with a rapid pen: not so absorbes
in his correspondence, lowever, that he

could not glance now and then at his com. |

panion. ’

Looking up pmentl¥ from his task,
Edmée met bis eyes and smiled, with that
bright feariess look of confidence and sym

Euhgewhil:h never greeted him on any fuce
ut hers.

“Uncle, T wish you wounld put sway
those tiresome papers. You ought not to
hrinf' the office home with you.”

*They are letters which must be an.
swered to-night.  Youdon't want me to get
into trouble with my ehes #©

*“He works you (o hard; he is a tyrant,
that Monsieur Vantreau., Ciel—what a
name ? " she exclaimed, with alittle shrug;
* it reminds one of vulture,”

He looked up quickly.

“Who told you my—my employer's
name? "

She pointed 1o an envelope, bearing his
business address in full.

“Bomehow, though I doa't know him, I
nsve a prejudice against him," she added.

He glanced at ber under his spectacles.

“Not a few persons who do know him,
Ghare it, I believe,” he remarked drily.
" But hie has not been a bad friend to me,
on the whole. In fact, [ may say that every.
thing I possesa I owe to ‘Moosieur Van-
trean. ™

“Indeed? Then I will try to like him.

“*Yeux~tu mon cownur ? il esta tol,'

“That song is a favorite of yours,” he
said, after & pause, writing on.

. She blushed, tor no apparent reason,
und was suddenly mute.

“I bave heard some one else sing it" he
continued, as hie folded his letter. * Who
was it, now? Ah—I recollect”

She looked up iuquiringi{r.

“ No one you know. Aclientof mine—
of ours, [ mean, By-the.by, that reminds
me, I must look him up to-morrow."”

“Is he o painter ' Edmee asked quickly.
“1 wonder—"

She checked herself, and left the senlence
unfinished,

“ Yes, he is an artist,” her uncle returned,
“he paints for—Monsicur Vautrean, a8 you
do. Apropos, Mademoiselle, you ought to
speak more respectfully of youy patron—"

“ Especially as he pays so liberally,” she
returned, smiling. “'Why, we shall be
quite rich soon!”

M. Renault took souff demurely.

“It is his interest to encourage rising
talent.”

Edmbe looked at her work critically with
her head on one side, then lifted her pretty
sboulders and eyebrows,

“ Mine will never rise much above medi.
ocrity, I'm afraid,”

- {nu have a decided gift, and you have
been well taught-—"

* Yes, by my tather, and afterwards by—
an artist who was our drawing-master at
gchool. Thal is one of his sketches,” she
added, pointing to a water-color drawing
on the wall, a glade in the forest of Fon.
taineblean.

. “A clever sludy of foliage” he said,
glancing at it. “I should say he had tal-
enL”

“Genius,” she corrected softly, with a
Smud light in her eyes which her uncle

id not see; “he is poor and obscure now,
but the world will hear of him some day."”

* Well, it may, if he makes noise enough;
but it he is timid or modest he may possi-
bly end as many a ‘ genius’ has before him,
by dying in & garret.”

To that she made no reply, and there was
silence till Frangoise entered to lay the
cloth, M. Renault had taken to dining at
home of late, having the dinner sent in
from a neighboring restaurant.

“ Have you been down stairs to inquire
for letters, Francoise " Edmpe asked, as
she began to collect her painting materials.

#1 went this morning—"

 But something may have come since.”

“Well, mam’zelle, your legs are younger
than mine,” the old housekeeper answered
bluntly, giving the cloth a flap before she
spread it, mbe laughed,

“Very true; I will go myself,” she said
pleasantly, and left the room.

“Always asking for letters—nonsense,”
grumbled Frangoise, under her breath;
“and who does she expect to hear from, I
want to know "

“ From some of her school friends, prob-
ably. Who else should it be?"

“Humph!" grunted the old woman,
with so much siguificance that her master
looked up. )

“The last letter she had was directed in
& man's handwritisg, m'sieu, and the post-
mark was Paris, not Fontaineblenu, It:s
my belief the girl has got a lover, and if

ou_-"

‘Silence! " he interrupted sharply, as
Edmbe’s footstep was heard outside.

The next moment she entered, disap.
pointed.

“You did not find s letter, then?" her
uncle inquired, looking at her curiously.
She shook her head. * Who is the friend
you are so anxious to hear from ¥ he asked ;
“gome one you knew at Madame Ver-
nier's?" ;

She blushed and hesitated, glancing at
Frangoise, who was listening with undis-
guised curlosity for her reply.

* No—yes, some one I knew at school.”

Fran¢oise gave an incredulous sniff, and
put down the plates with a clatter.

M. Renuult’s face durkened; lie turned
from the girl abruptly and busied himsell
with hls papers, more hurt than he caved
to acknowledge by what he deemed her
want of candor.

But in fact she wished nothing more than
to take him into her confidence, and was
thinking how provokingly it happened that
Frangoise was present just then. After
dinner, when they were alone Wlﬁ""h“' she
found it impossible to recur to the subject,
for M. Renanlt produced a formidable-look.
ing sccount-book, and buried himself in it
for the rest of the evening.

“ But to-morrow—to.morrow evening I
will tell hlm all,” she reioived. )

*

-
On the follo morning * Monsieur
Vautreau " made his appearance at fhe
shop in a mood which his assistant de-
sigri%ed in confidence to himself as “ crush.
gI"

To do the money-lender justice, it was
but seldom he imaly injlueh a frame;
as & rule, however he might try other
people’s tempers, he cantrived to keep his
own,

not new, long forgotien: u feeling which

Al about eleven o'clock he went out,

| ¥ WO D SPOOTTIDALL & reiial,
ﬂ;"muﬁhmmrm
t

was a sweel Spring ild and
D‘l'lllﬂ;m and
sunny, with & sofl breeze and & limpid bige
sky. , with jts daszlingly white honge
fronts, its brilllast Lomjevards, w!
trees were just bursting iato leaf, its bioom.
ing Zardens, Its l‘uum- splashing
sparkling in the sunshine, 1ts geseral 4}
brightoess, lightness, and newness, looked
like & fairy city, conjured up in a single

night.

q‘he money-lender, who never noticed
weather except when it compelled him
Wear an overcoatl or carry an umbrells,
weat his way leimlr;l];, with his

betiind him, scknowledging the s
c 0g 4 m&'?;“-ﬂ
Down

f

of passing scquaintances by
brim of L. hat with his forefinger.
the Rue de la Chanss?e d'Antin,
the Boulevard des Italiens, into the once
aristocratic Rue Loniclelirand. He
nt o tall, Mded looking house st the
irther end of the streel, with & hair.
dresser’s shop on the ground.floor. Teil
ing up four flights of slippery siairs, he
paused at a door, on which was nailed o
card with the inscription: ~ Ldon Leclere,
Artiste-Peintre,” applied his knuckles
very discrevtly to the upper panel.

flis modest summona meeting with no
| M{mm, lie opened the door o féw inches
| anid Jonked in.

A large light bare room, unfurnished,
| except for a small pallet-bed in one corner,
and the usual litter of an artist's studio:
| ensals, canvases, a lay fignre half smoth.
| eredl in drapery, dusty plaster casts, and
| anatomical drawings,

Near the window was a tall easel sup-
rnrtjng o half-finished pioture, and before
t,in & paintstained holland blouse, and
down-at-heel slippers. with his dark hair in
alsorder about Eu foreliend, sat the artist,
Laon Leclere

He was a tall, slight young fellow of
four or fiveand.lwenty, with a handsome
olive face, mobile lips, and “ dark eyes fall
of dreams " under fine level brows. There
were haggard shadows under his eyes, and
between the brows was that upright furrow
which is so pathetic in s young face, telling
as it does of some deepseated grief or

wing care.

He had pallet and brushes in hand, but
he was not painting. He sal with one
elbow on his koee, in a listless attitude,
pulling the ends of his long moustache,
and staring moodily at the picture before
hi

n.

The visitor, after watching him a few
moments in silence, conghed to attract his
attention. He started and turned, and
seeing who it was, rose and made a hasty
movement as if he would have concealed
the picture, He checked himself, however,
and stood with the color mantling in his
dark cheek, looking with an expression,
half proud, half deflant, and altogether
hostile, at the intruder.

“Gond-day, Monsieur Leclere. [ startled
you, I fear,” the latter began, in his dry,
deliberate tones, as he entered and closed
the door.

“1 did not hear you knock,"

“ No,'you were—h'm—busy. Why, what
is this?" he continued, approaching the
easel. “I have not seen this canvas be-
fore.”

Lton dabbed some maore color on his
palette and began to paint*with sudden
CHEI_F'{.

*1 know you have not. I did not intend
g:{a to see it till it was exhibited in the
Dﬂ.“

His, companion gave him an odd look
under his bent brows.

“Al, indeed? it was not intended for
me, then? Humph!"

de adjnsted his spectacles with
nicety, and backed away from the picture
till he got it at the proper focus.

It represented a street of sombre stone
houses in medieval Florence; in the fore.
ground were the figures of three ladies,
advancing towards
clad in rich, dark draperies, the third, who
walked between her companions, in spot
less white, The fuce of this fi was
unfinished. At the side, in the shadow of
a heavy portico, stood a youth, who was
gazing st the maiden in white with & lock
of rapl and passionate admiration.

“The meeting of Dante and Beatrice,”
the artist explained, “from & passage in
the *Vits Nuova' There is the book on
the table.”

[CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK]

Our tilorious Independence.

‘What can be more glorious than to be
independent of suffering, caused by dys-
pesia, indigestion, constipation, sick
headache, or other diseases emanating
from the stomach. This can be ensily
gained by a timely use of Burdock Blood
Bitters. Price $1.00, trial size 10 cents,

The Oldest Pensioner,
[Baltimore American,]

Maryland can probably claim the old-
est pensioner in the United States in the
person of Mrs. Elizabeth Cretzer, who
resides in the Ninth District of Baltimore
Covnty, upon the York road, She was
one hundred and three years old last
December, and is the widow of John
Cretzer, of Captain Parry’s company of
Maryland militia, who served in the war
of 1812, Notwithstanding her advanced
age she can walk about the house and at-
tend to household duties, She hasthe
record of her birth and her marriage to
John Cretzer in the year of 1301, Her
si§ht and hearing are good, and her men-
tal faculties are in excellent preserva-
tion. On Tuesday she was diiven to re-
ceive her pengion pa.ﬂ{msnl. at Major An-
derson’s office on Calvert strest, and he
would not give her the tronble to alight;
he curried ber check to her at the car-
riage, and found her thoroughly cheer-
fuland in the humor for quite a talk.
She is believed to be the oldest pensioner
isflntot theoldest person, in the United
ates,

Kidney Complaint Cured.

B. Turner, Rochester, N. Y,, writes “'I
have been for over a year subject to ser-
ious disorder of the kidneys, and often
unable to attend to business; I procured
four Burdock Blood Bitters and was re-
ieved before half a bottle was used.
intend to continue, as I feel confident
that they will entirely cure me.” Price
£1.00, trial size 10 cents.

The Indianapolis Journal says:—In

loooking over some old records yester-

day a Journal reporter ran across a

message that was sent by Jonathan

Jennings, then Governor of Indiana, to

John C. Calhoun, Secretary of State.

There was a need here for some guns

and ammunition, and Governor Jen-

nings sent & requisition for them to

Mr. Calboun in the following words:—

Dear Good John .,

1 send to thee

For three great guns and trimmings.

Pray send them to hand,

Or you'll be dnmmed,

By order of Jonsthan Jenningn.
*Goveérnor of ndlanu."

Three citizens of Ohio have occupied
the President's chair, to-wit: Harrison,
Hayes avd Garfield. Theonly one who
oorrol:. a l&ll t'i:‘srm was n:t elected by the
p e two who were electad
died after a month's service,

and Garfield lived six and ome half
months after he was inavgurated.

€ speclator; two were |,
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